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BIOGRAPHICAL SKETGH. 


Memoirs of Tunothy Tryall, Esq. by his Cousin 
Theodore. 


CHAPTER I. 


The subject of our memoirs was born in this very 
city of Boston, about thirty years since. His birth 
was not marked by any extraordinary circumstance. 
The Sun rose and set as asual.—About the usual 
time, Viz. at the age of seven, my cousin was put 
to school. He was always of a melanchely dispo- 
sition, and somewhat stoical. He was averse to the 
noise and bustle that boys are generally so fond of, 
and used to retire with some chosen companion, and 
under the pleasant shade of the great tree near the 
margin of the frog poud upon Boston Common, would 
sit for hours in * converse sweet,** forming plans of 
future agsrandizement, and building airy castles.— 
His favourite companion was a youth by the name 
of James C. a lad of a thoughtful cast and religious 
turn of mind, which unfolded itself even at th’s ear- 
iy age. Fortunately for James—he possessed more 
steadiness of purpose than cousin Timothy, and is 
now a Missionary iv India. Cousin Tim, as I used 
to call him, would generally form a new plan of life 
as olteo asonce a week, and no person of his age 
haz had more prolessions probably than himeetf.— 
At about fourteen, he was apprenticed to a mer- 
chants with whom te Tire? atour Tiveryears. “As it 
was during the embargo and non-intercourse laws, 
and very little busivess was domg, Tim had very 
little to do’except to read such books as he chose, 
and being very fond of reading be soon travelled 
through all the circulating libraries in Boston, This 
sedentary mode of life, however, produced the BLUR 
DEVILS, and peor Tim was so troubled with * thick 
coming faacies,** that one day he supposed himself 
in a consumption—the next he was in a dropsy, and 
appiying toa aew doc'or almost every other Gay for 
advice, they physicked my poor cousin almost out of 
the world betore he found out that nothing ailed 
him.—About this time a new era occurred in the 
life of my cousin. The celebrated CooxE, the Tra- 
gedian, arrived in Boston, and Tim went to see him 
perform Richard the Third. 

The powers of this mighty hero of the stage 
had such an effect upon my cousin. that he ap- 
peared completely fascinated. Night after night he 
was wedged into the pit of the Theatre, Not a word 
could be got out of his mouth without a quotation 
from Shakespeare. It was all—‘give me another 
horse,*—‘bind up my wounds,‘—* now is the win- 
ter of our discontent,’ &c. Histories Voyages, Trav- 





else—in short, every kind of reading gave way to | 


plays. Tim soon began to fancy that writiag disa- 
greed with him: he had a pain in the side, and be- 
coming daily more dissatisfied with the dull routine 
of the counting house, resolved on ijeaving it to try 
his fortune on the stage. 
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Dexterity on Horseback. 

The Moors frequently amuse themselves by 
riding with the utmost apparent violence 
against a wall, and a stranger would conceive 
it impossible for them to avoid being dashed to 
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pieces,when, just as the horse’s head touches the 
wall, they stop with the utmost accuracy. T'o 
strangers on horse back or on foot, it is acom- 
mon species of compliment to ri@e violently 
up to them, as if intending to trample them to 
pieces, and then to stop short, and fire a mus- 
ket in their faces. Upon these occasions they 
are very proud in discovering their dexterity in 
horsemanship, by making the animal rear up, 
‘so as nearly to throw him on his back, putting 
him immediately after at full speed for a 
few yards, and stopping him instantaneously ; 
and all this is accompanied by loud and hollow 
cries. There is another favorite &musement 
| which displays, perhaps, superior agility. A 
‘number of persons on horseback start at the 
Same’ moment, accompanied by loud shouts, 
| gallop at full speed to an appointed spot, when 
|they stand up straight in the stirraps, put the 
|reins, which are very long, in thelr mouths, 
‘level their pieces and fire them off,throw their 
firelocks immediately over their right should- 
‘ers, and ¢top their horses nearly af the same 
‘instant. hisalso is their mande®,@ engaging 


inan action. . 
Singular Instance of Felo de se. 

Valerius Maximus relatates that going into 
Asia with Sextus Pompeius, and passing by the 
‘city of Julis, he was present at the death of a 
lady aged about ninety, She had declared to 
(her superiors the reasons which induced her 
to quit the world; and after this, she prepared 
‘to swallow down the poison; and imagining 
that the presence of Pompey would do great 
honour tothe ceremony, she most humbly be- 
sought him to come thither on that occasion. 
| He granted her request, and exhorted her very 
‘eloquently, and with the utmost earnestness, 
|to live. However, this was to no purpose ; 
i she thanked him for his kind wishes, and be- 
sought the gods to reward him, not so much 
ithose she was going to, as those she was quit- 
ting. ‘Thave hitherto,” said she, “ experien- 
ced only the smiles of fortune ; and that by ap 
ill-grounded fondness for life, | may not run 
the hazzard of seeing that goddess change her 
|; countenance towards me, | voluntarily quit the 
(light, while yet | take pleasure in beholding 
it, leaving behind me two daug!iters and seven 
grandsons, to respect my memory.” She then 
turned about to her family, and exhorted them 
to live in peace and unity ; and having recom- 
mended the care of her household, and the 
! worship of her domestic deities, to her eldest 
daughter, she, with a steady hand took the 
glass that was filled with poison. When she 
had it, she addressed her prayer to Mercury, 
and having besought him to facilitate her pas- 
sage to the better part of the receptacle of de- 
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| parted spirits, she, with wondertui alacrity, 
drank off the deadly draught. When this was 
done, with the same composure and steadiness 
of mind she signified in what manner the poi- 
son wrought ; how the lower parts of her body 
became cold and senseless by degrees ; when 
the noble parts began to feel the infection she 
called her daughter to do the last office by clo- 
sing her eyes. As for us, says Valerius, who 
were almost stupified at the sight of so strange 
a spectacle, she dismssed us with weeping eyes. 
For the Romans thought compassion no way 
incompatible with fortitude. 





In a Journal of Travels, performed in 1817 
through part of the United States, by Mr, Palmer, 
an English Gentleman,we find the following account 
ofa meeting of the Shakers. 


Mr. Palmer appears to be a candid, intelligent 
writer, and speaks of the Americans with full as 
much, if not more civility, than any other British 
traveller, we have read, 


** Approaching a place called Union, in the state 
ef Ohio, about four miles from Lebanon,” he says, 
‘Swe were surpriséd to find those eccentric people 
the Shakere possessed of the best farm we had seen 
in America, with an orchard, a garden, and nursery, 
all under superior cultivation. ‘The settlement con- 
sists of several large frame and log houses, and one 
or two smaller, all neatly painted and finished. 

‘‘ In front of the meeting-house, a number of light 
waggons and horses were ranged, belonging to per- 
sons who had been drawn together, from the adjoin- 
ing settlements, out of curiosity. The meeting was 
beginning when we arrived; and having tied onr 
horses to the rails, we followed several of the elders 
into the house, and although prepared to see some- 
thing strange, | was struck with astonishment by the 
scene. On the left hand sect sixty or seventy men, 
squatting on the floor with their knees up, and their 
hands clasped round them—their hots were off.— 
Oppesite, in exactly the same posture, sat a» many 
women. Both men and women were dressed very 
plain, like the stiffest of the Friends, The women 
looked like dead bodies ; and never did I see such 
a sepnichral appearance as their dress and cd’ 
ourless faces cxbibited; they were all dres-ed 
alike in drab gowns, neckerchiefs, and a cap fitting 
close over their ears, and fastened under the chin, 
the same sort as are placed ona corpse. Each held 
a small pocket handkerchief in their hands. After 
sitting some time, they all rose and sang a pleasing, 
yet melancholy hymn, expressive of their coutempt 
of death and the world. During singing the women 
kept time by elevating themselves on their toes in a 
ludicrous manner. Afterthe hymn, a leader stepped 
forward, and explained theif tenets. He said his 
call was from God many years ago, whew he lived 
in Kentucky ; that in consequence he had given his 
slaves their liberty, and with some others, Came over 
to the present situation, and established a chur: tyy. 
that: their principal tenets were—they con-idefed 
themselves perfect—that Coulession of Bins, onc te: 
another, was necessary to this stale of perfect 
‘hata true church of Christ ought to hase ail tn s 
ia common—and that none of the charch cugi.t to 
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marry, or, if previously married, to have any inter- | 
course alter fuining the society, but be interally vir- 
gins. To dance and be merry is 4 principal part of | 
their creed (see Jer. ch. xxxi.) from whence he de-| 
duced that part of their faith. ‘The discourse being 

finished, at the close of which be screrely reprehen | 
ded some of the spectators, who were and had been 

laughiag aad talking, | observed an @acommon bus- | 
tle, and pulling off their coats end waistcoats among 
the men. When all was prepared, one of the breth 
ren stepped forth in the ceatre of the room, and gave, 
ovt, with a Stewtorien voice, a quick tune, beating | 
time violently with his foot, and singing the follow- 

ing words, lal, dal, la! dol, lal, lel, la! &e. in which | 
he was joined by the whoie society, Mev, Women aod) 
children, all jumping as high as they could, clappiag | 
theit haods, and at certain times twirliog round, to) 
our greatamazemeot,. They kept up this violent) 
exercise about a quarter of an hour, the prime mover 

still keeping up he lal, lal, lal, la! l have no doubt 
it is this exertion, together with other causes, which | 
makes them, particularly the women, such a de *\h- 

like assemblage. Absurd it is to call them, as is 

the common appellation, Shaking Quakers: the Qua-| 
kers do nt hold one tenet in common with them,! 
except plainvess in dress : a more appropriate title 
would be Bewildered Jumpers. There is one or more 


societies of shakers in almost every state; the larg- | 
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MUSICAL PHENOMENON. 


A child eight years of age, named George Aspull, 
is Creating a great sensation in the more select mu- 
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enna Journals this and that article; now as your 
Majesty is not accustomed to do any thing in vain, 
and always reason very justly, | have attempted to 


reach an octave so as to press down the two notes 


sical circles, for his extraordinary performance on the follow the course of your ideas, and the result was, 
Piano Forte, at which he docs not usually sit, his| that your Majesty must necessarily have formed the 
statare being so sinatl, as to render the position of plan which I had sketched out.°—* Good heavens !” 
standing that which gives him the most perfect com- cried the astonished Monarch, ‘ and yon, poor suffer- 
mand of the instrament. His fingers are extremely |e", bow is it possible that your wise nobles do not 


short, even for his age ; with the left hand he cannot | Know how to make more use of you?—[To the guard, 
ia German, ‘ Unbind him, and go your way.”] Of 


what country are you ?’—‘ Of the country of poor 
Homer, of Cephalonia.’ ‘I immediately take you 
into my service, and create you a Count, and as soon 
as you have received your discharge from the Doge, 
you shall go to St. Petersburgh, as my ambassador. 
Till that time we shall speak on literary subjects,’ 
Whe does not know that Frederick the Great never 
did any thing in vain? Count Lusi lived from, this 
time as ambassador twenty years at St. Petersburgh. 


which form it at one time, and is only enabled to 
do so with the right haad with muth difficulty, and 
by depressing the wrist. The impediment thus form- 
ed to the arquisition of the mere mechanical diffi- 
culties of the piano forte, will be perfectly anderstood 
by all those who have ever attempted that instra- 
ment, but they have not prevented/Aspull from con- 
quering the most complex and rapid passages that 
ever appeared in the form of musical composition.— 
Witb some slight allowance only for/Ahose passages 
requiring greater strength than that to which his lit- 
tle form is adeqaate, or combining more distant inter- 
vals thao his fingers can possibly command, there is | 


no difficulty of execution that can stop him for a mo- . : ; , 
; ; : When a Medical Stadent in Philadelphia, I was 
ment. The composition of Kalkbrenner and Mesche i taken by my instruétor to the residence of Eloisa.— 


les, prepared for displaying in public the manual skill 
of those celebrated protessors, are played evidently | Tue lovely maid was genet peo + ol a 
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THE DYING MAIDEN. 
Messrs. Editors, 
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witheut the smallest effort by this extroardinary | known her about two 


est, cousisting of near seven hundred, is in Mason \child. He has aleo made himself master of a piece 
County, Kentucky. However sensible men must! of most singular difficulty, by a foreign composer, 
reprebend sach a form of worship, it and all other whose name is Czerny, and who wrote it asa trial of 
forms that do not interfere with civil order, are equal. | skill for all the eminent professors of Europe, and in 
ly protected by law. I should suppose the good order to combine all the mechanical niceties of 
sense of the American people will vot admit of any which that instrament is susceptible. He also sings 
great extension of these Shaking Societies.”’ ballads to his own accompaniment on the piano-forte, 

Mr. Palmer gives the following description of the | im a voice thin and weak, owing to his extreme 
celebration of the fourth of July, which occurred | youth, but with peculiar taste and delicate “dl 

; Yoo ; ‘sion. His appearance and behaviour do not differ 
while he was in Cincinnati. | from those of other children of the same age, but his 

“The fourth of July was celebrated with much / manner, when performing on the piano-forte, is that 
energy. The morning was ushered io by bands of | of a person deeply attentive. The most rapid passa- 
music patading the streets, and firing of cannon, | ges do not produce a change of countenance, nor any 
which continued at intervals through the day. At) sign of effort. Little study is requisite even for the 
eleren o'clock three companies of volunteers, con-| most elaborats pieces; and those of ordinary difficul- 
sisting of a rifle corps and two companies of Infant-| ty be can execute at once, on being permitted to 
ty, one a fine company, just raised, called the Cin-| cast his eye over them before taking his station at 
cinnati Guards, assembled near the landing, and ac-| the piano-forte. The merits of this extraordinary 
companied by many citizens, two and (wo, marched | boy are as yet known only in a very confined circle, 
in procession to the Presbyterian Church, the band | He fs shertly to be introduced to the Kiang. who, 
playing ‘Hail Columbia!’ * Yankee Doodle,’ &c.— | having heard his wonderful talents described,has ex- 
‘The church was crowded—numbers of well-dressed | pressed a desire to enable himself to judge of their 


females occupied the front seate.—The ceremony | 
commenced with an appropriate prayer and psalm ; 
then the declaration of Independence, as made by 
the colonists, was read; after which an impressive 
national hymn was sung by the whole congregation, 
the chorus repeating at the end of each stanza: 

* Fathers, sires, heroes brave, 

Whe fought and bled for liberty, 

The heavw’nly boon we swear to save, 

White freedom has a votary !” 

When the enthusiasm occasioned by this hymn had 
subsided, an orator stepped forth, having the nation- 
al flag on one side, anda decorated cap of biberty on 
the other. His manner ind language was rhetorical. 
He dwelt on the mild laws, the liberty, plenty, and 
comforts, which, in commen with their tellow citizens, 
the inhabitarts of Cincinnati experienced : observing 
what a delightful sight it was (and | thought so) te 
see men of al! nations united as a band of brothers ; 
to rejoice and praise the Almighty for the free gov- 
ernment and numerous blessings which they happily 
enjoyed. Before parting, anether hymn was sung, 
containing too much boasting and bombast: one of 
the two first verses and chorus were as follow: — 


| 
| 


‘When first the sun o'er ocean glow’d, 
Andearth unveii’d her virgin breast, 
Supreme, ’mid Nature’s vast abode, 
Was heard the Almighty’s dread behest— 
Rise, Columbia! brave and free, 
Poise the earth, and rule the sea!’ 
After church the citizens and strangers, who desir- 
, adjourned to a good dinner, provided at the prin- 
} tavern; where the day was concluded with 
cenvivialty, mary national an! philanthropie toasts 
being given.” . 


reality. Albion. 

Anecdote of Frederick I. King of Prussia. 

M. Feydel (in his pamphlet on Literature, publish 
ed in Paris) relates the following anecdote of Freder- 
ick Il: — 

A prisoner, bound with cords, was one day brought 
by his order from Berlin to Potsdam, and conducted 
directly into his cabinet. ‘ Do you know these three 
letiers?? said the King to him with a stern look.— 
‘Yes, your Majesty..—* Who wrote them ?}—*‘1,’— 
‘To whom were they addressed ??—‘ To the Doge of 
Venice, my august master.’ —You then acknowledge 
yourself to be a spy? you shall he hanged.’—*Your 
Majesty, lam nospy, and I cannot acknowledge my 
self any thing | am not.’—‘ You must either die, or 
tell me which of my ministers acquainted you with 
the secrets of my cabinet ; take your choice !’—*‘] 
am acquainted with no person whatever, either ia 
Berlin or Potsdam; nobody in all your Majesty’s do- 
minions, except the landlord with whom I live. As 
your Majesty has had me arrested and brought before 
you, you are doubtless too well informed respecting 
me not te know that I never speak of politics, either 
in my inn or any where else.’—Notwithstanding this, 
the angry King continued for some time to address 
the prisoner with vehemence, till at last curiosity 
gained the ascerdency. ‘ Well,’ cried he, ‘ name 
nobody; you shall be liberated as soon as you tell 
me by what means you have succeeded in knowing 
the most hidden of my secrets..—‘ | know them all, 
your Majesty, from yourself alone. On such 
and such a day you made sueh and such news 
knewn at Berlin; not long after this, such and such 
articles were in the Nuremburgh papers, and a little 
before or after that, | read ig the Frankfort and Vi- 


charming git] she was all * life and light and joy.” ~— 
| The rose bloomed upon her cheek, while love sport- 
'edin every graceful ringlet, and the etherial tright- 
ness of the diamond sparkled in her ful! dark eye. 
She had fixed her affections on avoble hearted youth 
whose lofty soul wasevery way worthy of her. With 
him I was also acquainted.—i saw him on the last 
morming he ever beheld the sun rise, depart upon a 
a shooting party... His cheek glowing with health, 
and flushed with joy. With all the eagerness of 
youthful spirit, he bounded over the distant hills.— 
But alas! the stern tyrant who bestrides the pale 
horse trampled swiltly after him. When the shades 
of evening fell, his bleeding body was conveyed to 
his parental bome by his sorrowing companions. 

The accidental discharge of a gun had deprived E- 
loisa of all that ber soul ** held most dear.’ When 
the sad news first reached her, her grief was too in 
tense for utterance; it wasof that awful kind that 
throws a pall of horror over the sufferer, and seems 
to convert the living form into a lifeless statue. 
To this dreadful calm wecceeded the tempest of 
phrenzy—she was wild, frantic, incqnsolable :—but 
nature could not long endure this state. 
and settled melancholy succeeded, and still the wild- 
ness of her eye sunk into a calm tranquillity. 

From this state poor Eloisa fell intoa decline, and 
was just expiring when Larrived. TI had never be-. 
fore seen ahhuman being die. and my blood ran chill 
at the awful silence that prevailed in the apartment, 
interrupted al intervals by a faint sigh from the beau- 
tiful sufferer. 

1 stood by the bedside and gazed upon the pallid 
cheek over which a slight hectic flush weuld some- 
limes force itself, as if matore and life were strug- 
gling to conquer the conqueror of all. 

She turned her half closed eyes towards me as if 
to implore my assistance, and appeared to be strug- 
gling with her hands which were beneath the bed- 
clothes. I thought their weight oppressed her bosom, 
and gently turning them down a little, I discovered 
a miniature in he: hand. ~The poor sufferer tried in 
vain to rkise it to her eyes, that she might catch one 
last, last look of the resemblance of her departed 
Mheodore. 

I raised the picture te ber face—her eye for a mo- 
meat glittered with a supernatural fire, and then with 
ene convulsive grasp she pressed it to her lips, and 
drawing a deep sigh; the scene was closed forever ! 
Thus is the “‘ ruling passion strong in death.’ At 
that distressing moment I could have resigned my 
own life willingly to restore Eloiza and Theodore to 
each others arms. J. S. 
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LADIES OF BOSTON. 

Perhaps there is not, comparatively speaking, a 
city in the world where the * noblest work of crea- 
tions” are more celebrated for vinTUE, WIT, and 
GOOD SENSE, than in Boston. In point of BEAUTY, 
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we, however, must ‘‘ yield the palm” to some of our 


neighbors. It willnot be inferred from this, that Bos- 
ton produces no ladies who are justly entitled to the 
flattering appellation of sgaury; for this would be 
not only a gross absurdity, but a glariog falsehood, 
presenting itself in its most hideous shape, in every 
fashionable circle, where the Fain give the charm 
to the “evening's pleasure:’* and were I to make 
the assertion, * should shrink from the “ eventide 
prominade,”’ with a consciousness of having writtena 
base, ungentlemanly libel on those whem we so much 
admire. Indeed, 1 should never dare venture again 
to peep beneath a ‘‘ lapping leghorn,” lest by a 
sense of having committed an unpardonable sin, | 
should be * put to the biush.” 

The frivolity of women has ever been a fruitfal 
theme for the pen of the satirist ; and often times no 
less iudecorous than unjost. For so long as men shall 
continue to flatter, women will continue to be friv- 
olous. Why then should we censure them for prac- 
ticing a lesson wr teach them ourselves? When 
we shall cease to tell them that a novel is the only 
book fit for them toread—that the hair flowing down 
their “lily white necks’’—and that a rose on the 
head, are most becoming—and that they must em- 
ploy their time in nothing but decoratiug their per- 
sons,—then, and not til) then, will they cease to be 
frivolous. But so long 9s this shall continne so, so 
long will the fault re-t upon ourselves, The ladies 
of this city, however, are ia a great degree, exempt 
from the charge of frivo/ify, even by. the severest 
connoisseurs, Ye! there is too evidently a stronger 
propensity existing among them for the mirror and 
the ‘orlet, than forthose exercises better calculated 
to promote their health aud usefalnes, and to render 
them ornaments te the various circles, in which, by 
nature, they are destined to he piaced. One of the 
most important errors into which they have fallen, is 
novel reading. A candid witter on this subject has 
the following judicious observation, ‘*if the ladie- 
were what surly misanthropes call them, who is to 
blame ? is it net we who spoil and corrupt them ?”— 
Is it surprising that a pretty woman should be vain 
when we datly praise to her face her charms, her 
taste and her wit? Can we blame her vanity, 
when we tell her that nothing can resist her attrac- 
tions; that there is nothing so barbarous thal she 
cannot solten; nothing so elevated that she cannot 
subdue ; when we tell her that her eyes are brighter 
than day; that her form is fairer than summer; 
more refreshing than spring; that her lips are ver- 
million; that her skin combines the whiceness of the 
lily with the carnation of the rose. 


JUVENUS, 
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BOSON § 
SATURDAY EVENING, Marcu 20, 1824. 
EDITOR'S ADDRESS TO THE. PUBLIC. 

Nearly five years have elapsed since the 
publication of the Werkiy Macazine was relin- 
quished by the last proprietor. On resuming 
this publication, we cannot but experience the 
same hopes ‘and fears attendant upon eve- 
ry new enterprise. We are encouraged, how- 
ever, by the friendly assurances of support 
which we have received from many of its for- 
mer patrons with,whom we have conversed up- 
on the the subject. _It will be recollected by 
the former subscribers to the Magazine, that | 


eee eepen. 


the price was $2,50 per ann. It is now redu- 


ced to $2,00, which sum is as low as any pa-| 
per of the size, and containing the same | 
quantity of matter, can possibly be afforded. | 


Our former correspondents are respectfully | 
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requested to continue their favors. A word 
more and. we have done :—The public may 
rest assured, that the columns of the Magazine 
shall never be prostituted to slander, vulgarity 
or persona! abuse. 


THEATRICAL. \ 


The real admirers of the Drama, in this 
city, have reason to congratulate each other 
at the present moment :—They never had a 
better opportunity of witnessing a combination 
of dramatic talent, so capable of silencing the 
voice of gratuitous censure and querulous cri- 
ticism. 

A. Cooper and a Conway performing the 
two leading characters of the play, and sup- 
ported by a company every way worthy of 
following such leaders into the field of drama- 
tic fame and glory ; may be almost looked upon 
asa phenomenon in the Theatrical hemis- 
phere of this country. The fame of Mr. Con- 
way preceeded his arrival in Boston,—so did 
the fame of Mr. Kean. But Kean’s fame was 
evanescent.—It flashed and blazed a moment, 
and then expired. Aitho it excited a greater 
ferment “for a few short days,” it ended ina 
convulsion “slight and trifling ;” and after the 
poor fellow had “strutted and fretted his hour 
upon the stage,” he might truly exclaim as far 
as related to his performances, and the great 
excitement occasioned by them, in Boston, 
‘sic transit gloria mundi.” Not so with Mr, 
Conway. Although fame loudly proclaimed 
his coming and ‘‘every play going one” was 
eager to witness the exhibition of his powers, 
and fancy and every warm imagination was 
wound up to the “sticking place,” yet none 
were disappointed. The theatrical world 
know him to be an accomplished actor, and 
no doubt society in general have recognized 
him to be an accomplished gentleman. 

ut what shall we say of his great coadju- 
tor, Mr. Cooper? Who shall compare with 
hin ? Public praise has already been exhaust- 
ed upon this inimitable Tragedian. The tran- 
sient stars of Europe may shoet across the 
Atlantic,—blaze awhile, expire and be for- 
getten,—but he,—Cooper has illumined the 
Theatrical world with a clear and steady 
light that no other star ceuld outshine. 
but for a moment, and that momentary 
triumph, was like the traneitory passage of a 
‘summer cloud,” that rendered the bright lu- 
minary it had obscured more intensely bril- 
liant. 


For more than twenty years this Theatrical 
hero has maintained every inch of ground he 
ever won, and in the steady march to fame has 
never found his match in the United States 


The shafts of criticism have fallen harmless 
at his feet, and he appears to be almost invul- 
nerable to the approach of age. 
manly vigour of his carriage appears rather to 


may shine for a few short weeks. Cooper will 
blaze the chief theatrical luminary in the 
United States. 
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SUMMARY OF NEWS. 


The Humane Society of Massachusetts have. pre- 
sented their Gold Medal, to Mr. Wiliam 8. Bridge, 
of this city, for his exertions«n preserving the lives of 
Benjamin S. Ellisand Luther Rogers, when in dan- 
ger of drowing. in Charles River, on the evening 
of the 27th of Feb. 

The brig Castor, Hood, from Matanzas, for Port- 
land, with Molasses, in going into Wiater Harbour, 
on Wednesday, struck on a ledge, and is said to be 
bilged—it is expected partjof her cargo will be sav- 
ed. 

A letter from the Blazie, under date of 28d Feb. 
received at Portsinouth, confirms the distressing in- 
telligence of the total loxs of the new ship Perse- 
verance, Captain Rice, and the brig Hector, Cap- 
tain Tricky, on the Great Isaacs,.in @ gale 3ist 
January. 

The 2d mate of the ship, and the 2d mate of the 
brig, with three of her crew, were the only pet- 
sons saved.—-—An Eastern ship, with lumber on 
board, was lost at the same time, with all her crew, 

These vessels, with a New York, ship, the Mara- 
thon, were lying at anchor at the commencement 
of the gale, which the latter rode out, and took the: 
survivors from the Rock, and carried them to the 
Blazie. 

Henry Goldsmith, Esq. of Charleston, S. C. has: 
written a Drama entitled * Auriila, or, @ rival's ven-: 
geance.’ which has been approved by several litera- 
ry gentlemen, and is now in the hands of the mana- 
gers and will shertly be published, He has also: 
nearly completed a Tragedy, which will be shortly 
published, and is well spoken of by those who have- 
seen the manuscript.— Palladium. 

Mr. Strong, of Pittsfield, Mass. has recently pub- 
lished a Tragedy entitled “the fall of Iturbide, or, 
the delivery of Mexico.’—ibi ; 

The Paris Journal} des Debats contains the sen- 
tence of the Imperial Senate of Lombardy on twen- 
ty-five persons accused of high treason, including 
amopg them several Noblemen: of these, nine 
have been acquitted, and sixteen condemned to cap- 
ital punishment. Tenof the latter class have made 
their escape, and have been condemned par con- 
tamace. - Nine have been acquitted, and only sev- 
en are inthe hands of the Austrian Government.— 
The sentence of five of them has been commuted 
to imprisonment. . 


st en 
NIARERIZED, 

In this city, on Thursday last, at St. Panl’s Church, . 
by the Rev. Dr. Jarvis, Thomas Walley Phillps, Esq. . 
Counsellor at Law, to Miss 4una Jones Dunn, daugh-. 
ter of the late Samuel! Donn, Psq. 

In this city, by the Rev. Mr. Dwight, Rev. Amoz 
Bipgham, to Miss Betsey Witham, _ 

In New York, on the 15th inst. Capt. Plympton, of" 
the U.8. Army,to Miss Eliza Matilda, daughter of P. 
W. Livingston, Fsq. of that city. 
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DIED, 


In this city, Mr. William Lone.—Hannah Walker. . 
—Mr: Thomas Cogden.—Mr. Edward Jennings. 

On Mondasy, Mrs. Hannah, aged 43, wite of Mr.. 
Theomss Brown. 

On Tuesday evening, Mfs. Elizabeth McClench, « 
aged 89. 

On Wednesday, Susan, aged 3 years and 6 months,, 
daughter of Vir, Daniel Ross. 

Ov Saturday, Mr, Steplen Gray, Pater, a native 
of Jeffrey, Ny H. aged 35 years. Hie death was~ 





‘ 





‘caused by his falling from the roof of a house, in: 
| Winter Street. 

Indeed the | 
worth, formerly of Dover, N. 1. aged 27. 
increase than diminish, and however bright | 
the transitory stars from “over the water’ 


At the Hospital on Sunday last, Mt. Exioch Went- 


A Nun at Washington, who was on the verge of ¢ 
the grave, issail to have been cured on the 10th of f 


February, by the prayers of Prince Hoheniohe, ins 


Germany. 


The. Prince was uot living atthe.sboee” 
Gale. , ; Rs b.', 
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CABINET OF APOLLO. 


Oile for St. Patrick's Day, written by a gentle- 
man in this City, at the request of a friend. 
[Tune, * My ane kind deary 0!" 


Blest be the morn whose beauteous beam 


—————————— 





Proclaim’d our pious Patron’s birth— 
Then glow’d the sun with brighter gleam, 
And flung his radiance round the earth. 


And one fair Isle of Em’rald hue, 
Encircled by the ocean-wave, 

The glory grasp’d with prophet-view,— 
A glory doom’d that Isle to save. 


Though nature in her gayest mood, 

Had drest that lovely land with flowers, 
With lucid lake and waving wood, 

“One plant was wanted for her bowers. 


It was the humble trefoil leaf— 

The Shamrock, ever blooming fair— 
’T was planted by our sainted Chief, 

And nurtured with his tendevest care. 


It sweetly spread—it taught, that Faith 
And Hope to human hearts were free, 

‘And form’d the never-fading wreath, 
Twin’d by the hand of Charity. 


Erin! dear land, though far away, 
And many a wave between us foils, 
Oft asreturns this festal day, 
That wreath shall closer bind our souls, 


The following beatiful lines on “Memory,” 
where writien by Miss Holford. 


Ih Memory’s land springs never a flower, 


Nor the low’liest daisy blooms, 
Ne’er a robin chirps from its russet bower, 
But to call from their silent tombs 
The thoughts and tle things which time’s 
pitiless sway 
Has long since swept from the world away. 


In Memory’s land waves never a leaf, 
There never a summer breeze hlows, 
But some long-smother’d tho’t of joy or grief, 
Starts up from its long repose ; 
And forms are living aud visible there, 
Which rvanish’d long since from our earthly sphere. 


1 would not escape from Memory’s land 
For all that the eye can view ; 

For there’s dearer dust in Memory’s land 
Than the ore of rich Peru—- 

I clasp the fetter by Memory twined, 

The wanderer‘s heart and soul to bind. 


——— 


THE GYPSY’S PROPHECY. 


‘Lady throw back thy raven hair, 

Lay thy white brow in the moonlight bare, 
I will look on the stars, and look on thee, 
And read the page of thy destiny. 


Little thanks shall I have for my tale— 
Even in youth thy cheeks shall be pale ; 

By thy side is a red rose tree— 

One !61¢ rose drop withered, so thou wilt be. 
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Round thy neck is a ruby chain, 
One of the rubies is broken in twain; 
Throwno on the ground each shattered apart, 


Broken and lost, they will be like thy heart. 


Mark yon star !—ii shone at thy birth! 
Look again ! it has fallen to earth ; 

Its glory has passed like a thought away— 
So, or yet sooner, wilt thou decay. - 


Over yon fountains silver fall, 

Is a moonlight rainbow’s cor onal: 

Its hues of light will melt in tears— 
Well may they image thy future years. 


I may not read in thy hazel eyes, 

For the long dark lash that over them lies ; 
So in my art I can but see 

One shadow of night on thy destiny. 


I can give thee but dark revealings 

Of passionate hopes and wasted feelings, 
Of love that passed’ like the lava. wave, 
Of a broken heart and an early grave! 


= 
SELECTED. 
Tune—* Hollow Drum.” 


When the basy toil of day is done, 
And beneath the mountain. sinks the sun, 
Soft and fair, j 
The vernal air, 
And echo answers merrily ; 
When I move 
To meet my love, 
My bounding heart beats cheerily. 


When the yellow moon-beams light the vale, 
And the bird of sorrow sings her tale, 

Sad and low 

The warbled woe, 
Sounds thro’ the wild-weod drearily ; 

Then breathe I 

The tender sigh, 
While beats my heart less cheerily. 

aie 


The following lines are highly descriptive of the 
unreal beauties which the fervor of fancy often 
wooes. 


I caught a bright fantastic cloud, 


And in the glittering moonlight dressed it, 


Then, of the beauteous pageant proud, 


Too fondly to my bosom pressed it. 


I fancied, by the dubious light, 


I saw my phantom sweetly smiling, 


My bosom throbbed with wild delight, 


All reason’s soberer fears beguiling. 


What dreams of joy my fears revolved, 


What visions hovered o’er me, 


Till, by th’ incautious warmth dissolved, 


My treasure faded from before me. 





From the Farmer's Museum. 


THE SENSITIVE PLANT. 


AN EPIGRAM, 
The hint from a Fact. 


Three Belles in a garden were viewing the plants, 
Conducted respectively by their gallants. 

“Here Nancy,” said William, “is one will reveal 
A secret which many fam’d beauties conceal ; 















For where modest virtue has flown from her stand, 

It wilts at the touch, and recedes from the hand.” 

The young ladies gaz’d as if rather dismay’d, 

But Nancy at length said, “Poh! I’m not afraid,” 

Her fair hand advanc’d—the experiment tried, 

When lo ! in an instaat the plant droop’d and died !* 

The poor girl first redden*d, then whiter than snow 

oe “Lord help me! how does the plant 
now”? 


MOMUS. 





*As the sensitive plantdoes in fact droop and fold up 
its leaves at the touch of any person, this trick was 
a very mischievons one on the part of William. Hap- 
pily for the peace of society, nature, in reality, af- 
fords no such criterion. 


————=® (000006 ao=———. 


Light Readings. 





Satisfactory Bail. 

A gentleman once appeared in the Court of 
King’s Bench as surety for a friend in the sum 
of three thousand pounds. Serjeant Davy, 
though he well knew the responsibility of the 
gentleman, could not help his customazy im- 
pertinence. ‘Well, sir, how do you make 
yourself to be worth three thousand pounds ?” 
The gentleman very deliberately specified the 
particulars up to two thousand nine hundred 
and forty pounds. “ Aye, (says Davy) that is 
not enough by sixty pounds.”—* For that sum 
(replied the other) | have a note of hand of 
one Serjeant Davy, and I hope he will have 
the honesty, soon to discharge it. 

This set the court in a roar, the Serjeant 
was for once abashed, and Lord Mansfield said, 
“Well, brother, | think we may accept the 
bail.” 





A good memory. 

Serjeant Davy of brow-beating memory, was 
originally a druggist at Exeter, but becoming 
bankrupt, turned his attention to the law, and 
succeeded, Being once examining a witness 
at the Castle in Exeter, the man was rather 
more accurate in his recollection of the time 
when the assault happened than Davy wished; 
he said to him, “ My friend, how is it that you 
can recollect an affair of this kind, which hap- 
pened so long ago?” To which the other gave 
for answer, **’Chatit was exactly the day that 
Bully Davy shut up shop and cheated him out 
of fifty pounds, a circumstance he should re- 
member all the days of his life.” 





BOSTON THEATRE. 


——— 


Last night but two of the engagement of Mr. Cooper 
and Mr. Conway. 
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On MONDAY EVENING, March 22, will be pre- 
sented (first time in this Theatre) a Tragedy, in five 
acts, by Otway, called the 

ORPHAN ; or, 
THE UNHAPPY MARRIAGE. 

To which will be added the afterpiece of the TWO 
PAGES; or FREDERICK THE GREAT. 
Curtain rises a quarter before 7. 


PRINTED ann PUBLISHED, 
BY E. K, ALLEN, 
No. 11, Merchants’ Hall, where Subscriptions 
will be received. 
Trrams—TWO DOLLARS per ana. halfin advance. 
(¢7-Communications will be received through the 
Post Office, / 








